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strous a travesty of history; in point of fact, the play loses in dramatic power by reason of this Cromwell, in whom nobody can for an instant believe. But good or bad, Mr. Wills's " Charles I." offered the two principal players in it exceptionally fine opportunities for the display of their powers. The Charles I. of Sir Henry Irving is one of the most memorable of his performances; the Henrietta Maria of Ellen Terry is in every respect worthy of it. She showed us a woman who was exquisitely feminine, but who nevertheless was every inch a queen. Nothing could be more tender on the one hand : on the other, nothing could be more austerely royal. All the impatience of opposition of the daughter of a long and proud line ol kings was exhibited side by side with magnificent graciousness and a gentleness which won all hearts. And in the last scene, when the queen takes farewell of her doomed husband, Ellen Terry was so infinitely pathetic that she reached absolute 126